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Laughs Make You Live Longer-Her- e's a Page of Lite
MUTT & JEFF The Little Fellow Flashes a Bit of Class. By BUD FISHER

Just Folks
Copyright, 1022, by Kdgnr A. Ounst.

STRANGERS .
StrnriKerfl very oflcin Kreot you
JuHt iifl thoiiKh they're Kind to meet you;
Smile the way the homofolk do ,

Sluiko your hand nnd talk to yon;
Now nnd then they'll walk beside you,
In n friendly way they'll jruidn you,
Hut they've passed nlnnir, the way
Alvthe endinrr. of the day.

finch of us who plays life ranker
Is to all ho meets a utrariKor,
Hut the cheery voice and iimllo
Vanlrih In n little while;
And although kind hands assist us, '
As a stranger they shall list us,
Wo have mot and gone our way,
Travelers of a summer day.

Favors many they will show us,
Hut they never come to know-u- sf

And they're different from the few
Good old loyal friends nnd truo
Who have known us through the years,
Shared our laujrhtcr and our tears;
HriRht the smile amfkind the deed, ,

Hut it's friendship that we need.

ThoURh ten thousand strnnKors cheer ub,
Wait upon ua and stnnd near us,
Smile nnd comfort nnd aro kind, ,
Still the old friends left behind
WilLhe cnllinR day by day,
And nlonpr the dusty way
Wo shall yearn where'er wc roam
For the smiles of those at home.

Kind though strangers arc and cheery.
Of them all wo soon grow weary
And our stops wo would retrace
To the old, familnr place
Where the smiles and all their brightness
Arc not,meroIy men's, politeness.
It's upon the old-tim- e friends
That our happiness depends.
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I IIAVK a room.

Hit, by slr Cnmr.nr.

...
IN WIIIC! 1 xork.

ANI THAT used to be.

WI1KN KOMi:i01)Y cl....
IJVni) IN the holies.

A JlUEAKrAST room.

AND THIS kitchen opens.

IUOJIT INTO the room.
S

AND" RllriNn here.

AND KKUKINO thfincs.

I CAN hear th itounrta,

OF PKKPAHINO mealf.

AND I'VE gotten no.

THAT I can toll.

JOST X'HOM th otinili.

WIAT WK'ItE Kolng to

ANDJUST UiIb moyitnir.

AS I'M writing 'thli.

I'M VBUY much worried.

AND WHAT If nbout.

IB A month Ago,

A FIUKND of his.

TOLD OUH boy Knrl.

WHO IS a Korean,

AND A vry snnd boy.

AIIOOT FLOATING Inland.

ANIi HOW to mnH It..
AND SO ho made It.

I THANK you.
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Breakfast Table Wit
The lady IlownRor nailed Rrai-o-- j

fully down tho lawn, her prlr.o
In tow. Sho reloaded her

lltt'o dnrllng nnd turned to some
flowors. Glancing up shu horrl.
fled to ;o "Yum-Vum- " aqiioezlng
through a narrow spae in the
wrought Iron fence nnd encaplnc
Into tho ntroet beyond.

"Help! rollco." nhe
' shouted,

waving her urma nbove her head.
Juat then the grinning face of an

Itnllan gurdencr nppered. Under
his arm was tho Tik."

"Oh, Tonyl'' phn exclaimed, "can't
rou suggest anything that 1 can do
to prevent yuin-Yn- n from, getting
through, tho fence?"

Tony thought for ft mlnuto and
'Innlly hrnko forth with ."Why, you
no gottn da blgga dog?"

An old southorn planter (once
"Marso Davy") mid to nn old negro

II.

wna

AND IT was (tood.

AND I pralied It much.

AND i:Vi:il Blncn then....
1IIVS HUIW malting It.. . '

THItUU ,T1.MI a. wcok.

AND I'Vn Kotten o.... (
I SOMI7I IMKS hope....
III?!) MAKi: cnouith....
SO I mlslit taltc him....
AND DHOWN him In It....
AND UK'S making It now.

AND IN d mlnuU.

HK'I.Ii Hi: bftlng eKK.

, TO .MAKi: the inland....
THAT IM.OAT nround....
IN THIS ypllow goo....
AND TIIKN he'll tnke It.

AND TUT It away.

ON A nice, cool shelf.

AND I'M going to ee It.

WH15N I go out.

TO OI2T tho hoa.
AND JUST looking fit It.

WtMi MAKI me nick....
AND I can't understand....
HOW I evnr thought...
THAT Till! rotton stuff.

WAS ANY good,

of a century nnd one one planta
tlon'"
. "Sho nuff hit Is, boss and 'ncarInk ilflA Imrife .nnta t.

i'n.i . l perier nan ncy ustor.
i.iiih wuaia on my mind, Tony

and In Ihe coure of events wo can'lexpect tn rm.iln hero inuoh lonKolso I've boon (hinging seriously
1)ms serloiiMlj about tho eravi
and the linrinfter."

"Wat's dat, boss?"
"Well, I want to make n bargali

with you, Tony, a solemn bargain, U
this flffitet. AVhlnhefnp ni. n.n. .
no will tKimo imcls from tho spirit...I nun umi inn oilier one jus
what It looks like pver there."

"lllt'H a bargain, suh. Dat suit.
1)10 ad&BCklv. lint" rflr-il..nl,- ,.

"but. Matse Davy. If you goes fust..ii fun uiimu nacK in do
unio?"

Kmharmstu-tt- ,

i muwn - niiu yon appear em- -
Well, Tony, this is our Dirtiinay imi na.s vour iiuio uoy been

aKiiln 71 years vc"v been logrlh nuking you qu.tlons'
sr, as ma'i una uoy, inrco-nuaiiei- i jJiaviK ., ue us.
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POLLY AND HER PALS- - Pa's Too Comfortable for Polly's Comfort
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CASEY THE COP He's the Kid! f

IWOKEO YOUR Ipl VlTll l 0V SHMXT RED STRIPE fV
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Antics - Since.
His uoss Ujon
Ttte Dcrbv is
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BARNEY GOOGLE B.arncy Cornea Around And Goes Too
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THEM DAYS GONE FOREVER- - Synchronize This on Your Sarussaphone.
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By CLIFF STERRETT
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By H. M. TALBURT

By BILLY DE BECK

By AL. POSEN
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